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	1. Pocky

Crystal chan: i decide to put a whole heap of fluff thingys of Sans and Frisk together. If you have an idea write it in a review. If i don't get a request i will just do something i thought of or a friends asked me to do. I will not be doing anything dirtier then French kissing and maybe a little more but nothing else. So heres the first one. Pocky enjoy. i don not own undertale. All rights belong to Toby fox

Frisk peaked around the door and found no one. Frisk quietly ran into his room shutting the door. She looked around the room and opened the drawer. Frisk found clothes and more clothes. She continued looking through his stuff. "Frisk?" She jumped hearing her name being called. She panicked looking around for a hiding place. She slid under th bed and closed her eyes. "Frisk?" she heard the door open. Frisk held her breath opening her eyes and saw Sans slippers in front of her. "Frisk you in here?" Frisk gulped seeing his slippers turn to face her. Frisk closed her eyes tight holding her breath. "Found you" She heard a voice whisper in her ear. Her eyes shot open to find Sans blue eyes staring back at her. Sans pulled her out from out under the bed. He dangled her in the air smiling. "What are you doing under my bed Frisk?" Sans brings her closer to his face and stared into her soul. Frisk laughed nervously. "Now why would you come in here after I told you not to?" Frisk gulped as Sans puts her down. "That's strike two bud" He whispers close to her ear. Frisk feels a chill run down her back and nods. "Don't let me catch you in here again" Frisk nodded running out of Sans room.

Frisk sighed in relief. Sans had just recently been transformed into a human and Frisk was getting more checky and curious by the day. So Sans made a tally system, every time Frisk was being bad she'd get a strike three strikes and she gets punished. She'd just got strike two strikes so one more and she's gone. She's wasn't one to give up. She was in Sans room cause he took her phone off her and hid it his room. Frisk walked out the lounge room and found Papyrus. "HUMAN!"  
>"Hey Paps can you take Sans out?" Sans came up behind Frisk and whispered in her ear with a deep voice. "Trying to get rid of me?" Frisk pouted turning around to face him. "No! I just thought it would be nice for you to spend time with your brother"<br>"As much as I would like to, I the great papyrus has a date with Metaton" Sans stiffened and glared at the robot. "Why don't I tag along bro? It'll be fun?"  
>"ok" Metaton glared at Sans and smiled. "great" Metaton grabbed Papyrus and dragged him out the door as Sans followed them.<p>

Frisk Creeped into Sans room again and opened the bottom draw. Underwear. Frisk blushed and dug around for her phone. "Found it!" Frisk smiled and also found a packet of chocolate sticks. She took one out and put it in her mouth. She looked at the chocolate sticks and then at her phone. "think that just cause your underwear was there I wouldn't look?"  
>"yeah pretty much" Frisk spun around and saw Sans leaning on the door frame. "oops" Frisk laughed nervously backing away from Sans. Sans walked towards her and smiled. "strike three kiddo" Frisk gulped. "I warned ya" Sans garbed Frisk's hands and bit the end of the Chocolate stick. "Do you know what these are?"<br>"chocolate sticks"  
>"kinda, there called Pocky sticks. It's a game"<br>"how do you play the game?" Sans smiled. "Well you put the end of the stick in your mouth, then you get someone else to bite the other end and the first person to pull away loses" Sans took another bite. Frisk gulped again taking a bite herself. Sans took a large bite nearly taking the whole thing. Frisk broke the stick and pulled away. She sighed swallowing the chocolate. "You lose" Sans smiled licking his lips. Frisk heart pounded against her chest. "Now about this punishment" Frisk froze staring at Sans in shock.

Sans snatched her phone away and threw it aside. He took the pocky sticks and put one in his mouth. He Put Frisk down and smiled. "no phone for a month" Frisk pouted crossing her arms. Sans chewed on the stick in his mouth. Frisk stared at him and got a wicked idea. Frisk bit the end of the stick in Sans mouth. "you challenging me?" Sans took a big bite keeping his eyes on Frisk. Frisk smiled and ate the rest of the stick making her lips touch Sans. Frisk first instinct was to pull away but then she would lose. Frisk stared into Sans eyes. "You gonna give up kid?" he said his checks turning a light blue. "No, how bout you give up?"  
>"no chance" Frisk felt a little light headed. Soon Sans leaned in more wrapping his arms around Frisks waist. Frisk followed his lead and pulled him closer. Sans pulled away breathless. "Ha!… I-i won" Frisk stated a little out of breath. Sans glared at her. "That's it no MERCY this round" Sans shoved the pocky stick in Frisks mouth and took a large bite almost consuming the whole thing. Frisk got agitated by Sans so she took a larger bite smashing her lips against Sans.<p>

Frisk exited Sans room all flustered. She had her phone tightly in her hand. She went to her room and slammed the door. Frisk walked to her bed and fell onto it face first. "Stupid Sans" she muttered. "i heard that" Frisk sat up and looked at Sans and threw her pillow at him. "Get out of my room!" she huffed. "Fine, i'll just tell Tori you have your phone"  
>"don't you dare!" Frisk walked up to Sans and pulled him into the her room shutting the door.<p> 


	2. Fantasy

Sans sat at the table watching Frisk prance around outside. She was trying to catch the butterflys fluttering around her head. She would catch one then let it go, and then continue to swing the net around. Frisk had grown since she freed the monsters, infact she's pretty much a grown woman now, thoigh she still has the mind of a child. Sans chuckled when Frisk triped and fell on her face. Frisk sat up and laughed it off.

Frisk P.O.V

I knew he was watching me, I could tell by the face he was making. He's a good friend. But I wish that he would take a hint. I've liked Sans for awhile now. Probably back when he took me to Grillbys. Yeah I know quite a long time to have a masive crush. What makes it worse is tht he lives with us! I mean, I like being around him, but there are somethings that happen tat I don't want him to see. I sighed as I layed the net down and layed down on the grass. I watched the clouds go by and tried to make shapes out of them but none of the wanted to coperate. I reached my hands up and tried to rearrange the clouds. "it Doesn't work like that bud" I quickly sat up hearing Sans voice. "i know but, If I try hard enough" I again tried to rearrange the clouds but it didn't work. "Welp, at least you tried kid"  
>"yeah I guess" Sans layed down next to me and sighed. "you tired of catching butterflies?" he asked I sighed. "Just resting" Sans smiled. "Good choice kid, but you'd better go inside for that"<p>

"can you carry me?" I asked holdingmy arms up. "Youknow your to big for me know"  
>"please? I know you can do it" Sans stares at me and eventualy gives in. "Alright" I smile and he picks me up bridel style.<p>

We get to my bedroom and I let go of Sans neck. "What are you doing? Your gonna fall"  
>"bed" I pointed to my bed and Sans smiled putting me down. "Alright kiddo, i'll wake you when Tori gets home" I nodded and pulled the covers over my body. Sans left the room shutting the door. I closed my eyes and drifted off.<p>

Time skip

Sans P.O.V

I heared Toris car pull in and rushed to the kids Bed room. "Kid wake up time" the kid made a funny sound and sat up sloowly in her bed. Her face was flustered and she was breathing heavy. She blushed more when she saw me. "What's wrong kid? You sick?" Frisk shoke her head and tried to calm down. "Wait" i've seen that face before "did you have an unusaul dream?" got ya. Frisk's face went a dark red and backed away from me. I crawled onto her bed and loomed above her. "so tell me kid, who was it about?" Frisk blushed even morepressing her back against the bed frame. "C'mon Frisk, you can tell me" Frisk gulped as I grew closer to her. She put her hands on my chest ad tried to push me away but it didn't work. "Tell me kid" I demanded. Frisk opened her mouth as if to speak but couldn't find any words. "c'mon you can do it" Frisk took a deep breath and calmed herself down. "you" she said in a rater high pitch voice. I looked at her surprised and blinked a few times sitting back. I could hear Tori from the kitchen, she was looking for Frisk. I Got off her bed and pulled the kid up. "We'll talk about this later" I left Frisk's room giving her somespace to calm down. "There you are Sans. Where's Frisk?"

"in her room" Tori looked at Frisk's door and smiled. "right, i'll start with dinner. Can you talk to Frisk please, tell to come out"  
>"sure Tori" I went back to Frisk's room and knocked on the door. The door cracked open and Frisk let me in shutting the door behind her. She still looked a little pink but she had mostly calmed down. "wow you're really good at collecting yourself aren't ya" Frisk nodded looking away fom Sans. "About what just happened. Can you forget it, please?"<p>

"Why would I want to do that?" I smiled mischivously, Frisk knew this smile ment nothing but bad news. She ran for the door but I grabed eher hand and pulled her back. "where are you going?" I asked pulling her into a hug.

Frisk's P.O.V

Sans had that smile of mischeif on, whitch meant no good and I was trapped in his arms. As curios as I am I don't want to stick around for this. "Don't you want to talk about your dream?" I froze. "no?" Sans questioned my silence. "if you don't say anything i'm gonna take it as a yes" my eyes met his and a shiver went down my spine. Sans smiled and leant closer to my face. "you're still being silent" He whispered in a deep voice. "S-Sans" I managed to spit out. "Why are you so flustered Frisk?"  
>"damn you Sans" I cursed sticking my tounge out, bad idea. Sans took my tounge into his mouth and smiled. I turned completely red and froze in place. "that's what you get for being rude" Sans Pulled away and chuckled at my exprsion. "If I'd know you would of made that face I would've done it sooner." He teased. I pouted and pushed him onto the ground. "ow Kid, don't have to be so rough" Sans rubbed his head and looked me in the eyes. "what are you planing?" he asked glaring at me. "nothing, just my revenge" I whispered.<p> 


	3. Stealing the Ketchup (Sweet revenge)

This is a continuation from last chap, just a little revenge. Hehehe enjoy. Thank you Ooooh for the idea! thank you everyone who review and left a idea, i t helps. Since there was quite a few Suggestions (all wonderful by the way) I'll be updating frequently. Since this Chapter's a bit short i will be uploading two more chaps tonight! look forward to more shipping! I don't own undertale.

Stealing the Ketchup

Frisk wallked out of her room in her pjs, she wanted to have a lazy day, though it was a nice sunny day outside. "Hey kiddo" Sans greeted giving her a cheeky grin. Frisk blushed a tiny bit but smiled back. (she was resisting the urge to flirt with him since Mom was in the room). "goodmornig Child" her mother greeted kindly. "Morning" She replied with a sleepy voice knowing that it would annoy Sans. "Do you want some breakfeast?" Frisk nodded and grabed the plate from her mom with a thanks.

Frisk purposefully sat as close to Sans as she could. Sans just chuckled at her behaveiour. "I was wondering if we should go to the beach today" her mom had muttered. Frisk looked at Sans and saw that he was only drinking Ketchup. "why do you only ever drink that stuff Sans?" she asked curious. Sans just shrugged gulping the whole bottle down. Frisk starred at him amazed. "Hey Kid do you mind getting me another bottle?"  
>"sure" Frisk got off her chair and ran to the fridge and grabed the Ketchup out of it. She ran back to Sans and held the sause out. She quickly snatched it back getting idea. Sans looked at her questioningly and she just smiled.<p>

"Can I have that kid?" Sans asked pointing at the red liquid. "I don't know, can you?" Frisk held the bottle above Sans head so he couldn't reach it. Sans and her were round aboout the same height, but Frisk's arms were long. "Kid" Sans whined. Sans wasn't a morning person, so without his Ketchup he was very drowsy, it actted like coffee to him. "nah ah" Frisk shooke her head. Toriel giggled at the two and left to clean Frisk's clothes. "This is my revenge" She whispered in his ear. "For yesterday" Sans went bright blue of the mention of what happened yesterday. Frisk wasn't able to get her revenge since Toriel had interrupted them.

"Frisk, you know i'm not a mornig person. I can't get by without that, so please, just give it to me!" Sans started to get grumpy. He was trying to reason with her. "You know that won't work Sans" Frisk smiled, she could taste the victory now, it tasted so… salty? Frisk snapped out of her daze to find Sans had kissed her. She squelled in surprise making her tip the bottle above her head upside down. The contense spilled all over the two and Toriel came rushing in. "What happened?" she asked giggling once she saw the two covered in sauce. "I-I" frisk stuttered, her plan had failed and she'd gotten her favirote pjs dirty. Toriel giggled more. "Here let me wash those" She held out her hand for the clothes and Frisk started taking her sirt off. "FRISK" Sans yelled ppulling her shirt down. "what?"  
>"don't strip here! Go to your room!" Sans was flustered and was whispering. Frisk just giggled. "Don't worry Sans I've got clothes underneath you big pile of bones" Frisk giggled, maybe she did get her revenge after all. Frisk had taken the dirtie clothing off and was now wearig a singlet and short shorts.<p> 


	4. Beach

The beach. Home to annoying seagulls that steal your food! Thank you for your suggestion Ahhhh. There's so many! it will keep me occupied. Well hope you enjoy! Oh and Don't forget about sun safety!

Beach.

It was a hot summers day. Frisk was melting in her chair. "Mom!" she whined. "Can we PLEASE go to the beach?!"  
>"just a moment" Toriel was doing house choirs. She had promised to take Frisk and Sans to the beach after she was done her work. "Mom i'm dying!" Frisk slid down in her chair falling off it in the end. "ok, ok, i'm done. Go get your swimmers on" Frisk jumped up with excitement and ran to her room.<p>

Frisk came back out all dressed. "let's go!" She yelled with excitement. "Ok lets go Toriel smiled and wiped her hands. Sans walked into the kitchen and smiled. "We finally going yYYeErEEeEeEeRet?!" Sans almost chocked when he saw Frisk in her swim wear. A pink bikini and pink Bottoms. Sure they were plain but god did she look good in them. "Oh hey Sans" Frisk smiled ignoring Sans slip up with his words. "Yep we're about to head out, you should get your swimmers on" Frisk smiled wide knowing how cool the water would be against her skin. "Y-Yeah..." Sans was lost in thought when Frisk pulled him back into reality. "well hurry up! I wanna go already!" Frisk pushed Sans to his room and Sans shut the door quietly. He got dressed in his swimmers and came back out. "ready to go?" Toriel asked wearing her sun hat. "not swimming Tori?"  
>"no" Toriel was wearing her normal dress. Frisk got impatient and started pushing Sans to the door. "Wait!" Toriel called. "Sunscreen" Frisk nodded and ran up to toriel and covered her skin in sunscreen and rubbed it in. "Sans? Can you do my back?" Frisk asked bring him the bottle. "S-Sure" Sans squirted a little on his and and started to rub in on Frisk's Frisk was all Sunscreened up she ran out the door pulling Sans with her. Toriel got to the car and started the engine.<p>

They arrived at the beach and Frisk ran to the water. Sans followed her walking. By the time he got to the water she was already up to her chest. "Careful kiddo" Sans warned getting in the water himself. Frisk soon came to join him and smiled grabbing his hand and leading him into the deeper. F water. "It's better the deeper you go" She stopped, it had gone up to just above her chest but below her neck. Frisk let go of Sans hand and turned to face him. "Go under with me?" She asked innocently. "Kid you know I don't like going under the water."  
>"Scardy cat" frisk teased. That's it "Fine" Frisk held Sans hands once more and counted to three. Frisk had gone under but Sans had stayed above water. Surely if she had her eyes closed she couldn't see him, meaning she wouldn't know he hadn't gone under right? Wrong! Sans was soon pulled under the water by Frisk. She had pulled him into her arms. She wrapped arms around him to make sure he would stay under. She pecked his cheek when he didn't resist. If he knew he would get a kiss every time he did something Frisk wanted, he would've done so. Frisk soon let go of Sans neck allowing him to resurface. Sans emerged from the water and saw that frisk wasn't resurfacing. He panicked looking around where he thought Frisk was. He felt something rub against his leg and he freaked out falling backwards into Frisks arms. Frisk smiled at him deviously. "That was you wasn't it kid?" he asked annoyed frisk just smiled and kissed his forehead.<p>

After a bit Sans had floated away from frisk letting her do her own thing. He was floating above the water looking at the sky and daydreaming. He stood up feeling like he should check on Frisk when he was attacked from behind. He was splashed by water and then felt someone jumping on his back. "Kid don't surprise me like that!" Frisk just giggled and rested her head on Sans shoulder. "We should properly get back to Tori and go home soon" After Sans Finished talking Frisk moved to the front and pulled him underwater. She wrapped her legs around him and kissed him. Sans smiled kissing her back. Why was she pulling him underwater just to kiss him? Sans shrugged it off as shyness and pulled her above water so she didn't drown. Frisk smiled at him, she still had her legs wrapped tightly around him.


	5. Dress up

Ok so, i made this one up myself, next chapter will be A double date. I won't usually have more then one chapter for the one story but i'll sometimes continue it into another chapter just in case i'm tired but i want to get something up. So expect another Chapter soon. Oh and i plan to do a lazy Chater after i'm done with the next one. so it wil be things like staring comp and that. One question though, what is a flustering Competition?

Undyne crept up the stairs with Alphys behind her holding a costume. Undyne slowly opened the door to Frisk's room. Once she saw that Frisk was still asleep she motioned Alphys to come in. She walked up to Frisk's side and covered her 's eyes shot open. As soon as she saw Undyne's face she relaxed. She knew that whatever undyne was doing was not going to be very good, and her struggling wouldn't help. Undyne pulled her up and alphys held the costume up. Frisk widened her eyes and started to struggle.

Undyne held her hand over Frisk's Mouth while Alphys struggled to put the costume on her. Frisk was screaming but her voice was muffled. Undyne moved her hand to help Alphys zip the costume up. Frisk took the chance and screamed. "SANS!" Undyne covered Frisk's mouth. "why'd you scream fr-" Sans stared at Frisk his mouth wide opened. Undyne smiled and let her go. She grabbed Alphys and ran out of the room. Sans just stood there in awe. Frisk shrank and walked to the mirror. "Oh…." Sans stood beside her and put some cat ears on her. Frisk blushed smiling. The costume wasn't very covering. It was VERY reviling. "Y-You trying to give me a heart attack one day Frisk"

"what am I too sexy to handle" she teased. "Maybe" Sans Hugged Frisk and rested his head on Frisk's shoulder. Frisk leaned her head on Sans. "Get out"

"aw~ why?"

"so I can change"  
>"no~ it's too cute"<br>"cute?" Frisk Chuckled pushing Sans off her shoulder. "Come on Frisky~" Sans kissed her neck sending shivers down her back. "All right all right" Frisk sighed going back to bed. "what are you doing?" Sans asked her a little hopeful. "sleeping"  
>"aw~ come on~" Sans climbed in with her hugging her to his body. Frisk smiled snuggling upto him. Sans chuckled hearing her purr.<p>

Frisk woke up and stretched. She got out of bed and brushed her hair. She went to her wardrobe and picked out a new outfit and tried to unzip her costume. "looks like your in a bind kid" Sans appeared behind Frisk unzipping her back. "AH!" Frisk held the costume up and puffed her cheeks out. "What are you doing?"  
>"helping" Sans put an Innocent face on and smiled. Frisk sighed. "can you get out?"<br>"why? You obviously need help"  
>"i don't need help dressing my AhhHAHBla Stop that!" Frisk pulled Sans of her neck and rubbed it. "Come on Frisk" Sans said seeing her sleeves fall down. He kissed her and pulled the sleeves off. Frisk kissed him back swatting his hands. "Don't test me Sans" She warned seeing Sans eyes drift down. She quickliy kissed him surpriseing him when she licked his teeth. Frisk pulled away and Sans fell backwards. Frisk knelt beside him and smiled giggling. She kissed him on the cheek and got changed. She came out of her closert and Sans was still on the floor She laughed and knelt at his head kissing him. "Cutie wake up" Frisk whispered. Sans pulled her closer to him and kissed her again. Frisk smiled into the kiss breaking away and kissing his forehead. "Come on, i'm hungry" Frisk stood up and pulled Sans up with her. "You might want to think about wearing shorts under your skirt" Sans whispered causing Frisk to blush. "Yeah standing up before you was probably a bad idea" Sans chuckled placing his forehead on Frisk's.<p>

There was a knock at the door and Frisk ran to open it. "Hey" Undyne waved and Frisk backed away slowly. "Frisk who is it?" Sans walked to the door and found Undyne, he placed his arms around her protectively. "Don't worry we're not here for that. We want you to come to my house at 6"  
>"ok" Frisk smiled Nodding her head. "meet you there" Undyne waved goodbye and shut the door behind her. "Why'd you agree? They might dress you up again"<br>"wouldn't you like that?" Frisked Eyed Sans and went back to the kitchen to finish lunch.


	6. Date!

I apologize for the last chapter, i hope i didn't anger or offend anyone. i'm not very good with fluff, sorry. I hope this is good. idea was kinda from Aaaaah, not exactly but stil the idea of a double date was. I will be making more soon so stay alert. oh by the way i edited this three times since the tab just didn't want to stay open, so please forgive me if there is any mistakes.

It was 6 and as Frisk said they went to undyne's house. "She said to wear something nice Sans" Frisk looked at Sans in his hoodie. "This is nice"

"She ment formal!" Frisk giggled taking Sans hand and dragging him to the door. Frisk knocked on the door. Frisk was knocked over when the door burst opened. "Punk! You came" Frisk smiled Sans helping her up. "You scared me" Frisk stared at undyne who was smiling. "Come on" Undyne pulled the two inside. "F-Frisk!" Alphys sounded surprised. "Here" Undyne gave Frisk something white, black and sparkly then shoved her into a spare room. "I already have a dress on!" Frisk yelled looking at the dress flabbergasted. "Just put it on Frisk" Frisk grumbled unzipping the back of her dress.

Sans waited for Frisk starting to get impatient. The door opened and Frisk came out looking… the only words for Frisk right now was holy. (A/N Link for the Dress Link here : /ZYmkNi ) Sans stared at Frisk breathless. "Sans?" Frisk looked down at the dress and blushed. "What's wrong?"  
>"N-Nothing it just looks good on you" Frisk smiled blushing. "You're turm" Frisk teased Undyne gave him a suit and shoved him into the spare room. "Oi! I'm fine like this!"<p>

"Get dressed Sans" Frisk yelled. "No"  
>"Sans" Frisk warned. Sans went quite. "Fine"<br>"Good boy".

Time passed and Sans came out dressed. "Come on!" Undyne grabbed the two and ran out of the house with Alphys following behind her. Sans looked at Frisk who was smiling at him. "Where are we going?"  
>"On a double date!" Frisk and Sans blushed hard.<p>

"WHAT!"  
>"We're not even going out" The two spat out. "Sure you are" Undyne smiled arriving at a fancy restaurant. "Here?" Frisk asked annoyed, she didn't like fancy restaurants. She had to act 'lady like'. Undyne entered through the doors and spoke to a waiter. Frisk crossed her arms. "Hmph"<p>

"Don' be like that Kid" Frisk looked at Sans. "Sorry I just don't like fancy"  
>"i know, but Undyne already booked it"<br>"Ugh!" Frisk sighed looking at Undyne and Alphys acing so lovey dovey, in a way she wanted that with Sans. Frisk grabbed Sans hand looking forward. Sans looked at her surprised, he smiled intertwining his fingers with hers. They were lead to there table which looked so beautiful. Candles roses set up on the table. "This is too much" Frisk stared at the table. Everyone sat down next to their date. They looked at the menu in silence. "Not much I understand" Frisk spoke up. "As expected" She whispered.

They had ordered their food and ate in complet silence. "So" Undyne starts "When did you two confess?"

"WE'RE NOT TOGETHER!" they yelled getting a few stares. Undyne smiled "Then why haven't you let go yet?" Frisk and Sans looked down at their hands and quickly pulled their hands back blushing. "Adorable!" Alphys said smiling. "Be quiet!" Frisk blushed more embarrassed. "Frisk come with me" Undyne got up and dragged Frisk off. "umm..." Sans stared at the two.

"Listen, this is your chance"  
>"for what?"<br>"to get together with Sans!"  
>"huh?! No!"<br>"why not, come on I know you like him!"  
>"undyne no!"<br>"it'll be fine" Undyne dragged Frisk back to the tablr "Let me go Undyne!" Sans stood up and grabbed Frisk's arm. "We'll be leaving now" Sans looked angry as he dragged Frisk out of the restaurant and back home.

"Sorry if you got uncomfortable kid, Though I guess it was worth it"  
>"what do you mean?" Sans' pupils disappeared and he froze. "Welp I got to get back home paps will be wondering where I am and-"<br>"Sans?" Sans turned around to face Frisk. "Yeah kid?" Frisk smiled "I love you" Frisk peck Sans cheek then stepped back inside shutting the door.


End file.
